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haps as well that I never mado the acquaintances
of the belle of "Beautiful Kiakhta." Hhe would
have been somewhat confused at iny interpretation
of her fiance's messages, and might have tuken his
declarations of undying love and devotion for my
own. As the caravan moved slowly out of the gate
on the second stage of our weary journey, the guard
gave us three hearty cheers, and we drank n final
Vodka with Petroff, arranging to nicest, if all went
well, the following year in Petersburg, a placo the
gay, light-hearted soldier seemed far more suited to
than the dreary desert-city in which wo left him.
Pleasing indeed was this our first experience of
Russian friendship and hospitality, nor had we ever
cause to alter our opinion. With all our vaunted
hospitality, I doubt if even the English are not
behind the Russians in these two qualities, which I
have never seen so general as in Russia and Siberia.

A caravan of three hundred ox-carts laden with
timber and furs passed the gates as we were leaving,
going in a contrary direction to ourselves. They
were bound for Dolonnor in Manchuria, atown,,Pot-
roffi told us, they would be entering, about the same
date as ,Uiat upon which wo hoped to be noarirtg
the English Channel at Calais.

Three separate ranges of mountains lay between
us and Kiakhta, one, the " Bain Gol" pass, BO stoop
as to necessitate the using of bullocks to drag the
huge! unwieldy carts across, for the Mongolian camel
has the greatest objection to pulling weights up-
hill, be it ever so slight a gradient. Two broad and
swift rivers, the " Kharra " and."Irul/' have also
to be crossed, the former forded, the latter by ferry.